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c/o PACIFIC COMICS / 8423 Production Ave. / San Diego, CA 921 2 


Dear Bruce Jones, 


Just recleved Alten Worlds No 3 This Issue is GOOD! 
"Dark Passage" ts a wonderful team effort, your Bradbury-style 
descriptions and your Bruce Jones-style dialogue (I've always 
found your comics writing the smoothest and most natural I've 
read), with Yeates ert blending with and enriching the story 
make it a worthy one to dedicate to Roy Krenkel. 


"The inheritors" Is also excellent and I take it from the 
credits that Scott Hampton colored his own art It is the best 
color I've seen in РС so far, which ts saying а lot because Steve 
Olıff does colors better than most, almost better than alt 


"Pi in the Sky" is delightful, the story suits Steacy's art and it 
makes for a ' fun" break between the other two longer, more 
"emotional" stories 


А change of subject Your Warren reprints arean excellent 
idea How many are you going to do? You are doing Wrightson, 
Wood and Jones and | hope more I'd like to see the Al 
Williamson stories In color, as well as the Torres, Severin, 
Crandal and Johnny Craig stories Are you plenning such 
reprints? 

Meanwhile, thenk you for your present fine publications 

Gavin McCardle 

41 Kemp Street 

Kilbirnie 

Wellington, New Zealand 


Dear Bruce, 
I've just finished reading Alien Worlds No. 3 and | have a 
suggestion that would make this comic perfect Don't 


change a thing 


Van Hefner 
3415 Jay Lane 
B Eureka, CA 95501 


Dear Bruce, 


| ve just come from watching Something Wicked This Way 
Comes What does that have to do with Alten Worlds No. 3? 
Good question The answer? Everything! 


What | mean is thetthat's the reason I'm writing this instead 
of sitting in front of the idiot-box or lounging at the Airmen’s 
Club Bruce, | was very impressed by your writing talents when 
you were dolng Ka-Zar for Marvel, | am doubly so impressed 
now The tales you've spun In this issue (at least, "The 
Inheritors" and "Dark Passage") remind me very much of the 
vintage science fiction of Ray Bradbury They are stories of 
ordinary people—some of whom just happen to not be humen 
Stories like these are the additionel ingredient that sets Allen 


Worlds apart from all the similar comics to come down the pike, 
even EC's If you can keep up the wide range of stories that 
you've delivered in the past three issues—from rip-snorting 
adventura to thoughtful speculative fiction—then you've got 
thus reader for life 


Now that you have things rotlıng, though, | would like to 
see many more writers contribute to this magazine Don't hog 
the glory, Bruce! A story per issue should be enough And as 
long as I'm making requests, how about doubling the pages for 
а $2 00 or $2 50 pricetag—someday anyway Tell Dave Stevens 
that I'm waiting for a sequel to "Aurora" from issue two, also, 
please don't rule out running three- or four-pert serials 

I'm appreciating the alternative publishers more all the 
tme This 15 what DC's Timewarp should have been . My 
expectations are high, | hope you exceed them! 


Andrew Laubecher 
PSC #1, Box 129 
Lackland AFB, TX 78236 


Dear Bruce, 


So far numbers 1 through 3 have been magnificent Every 
story in every issue has been a delight to read | did, however, 
come across a story in Allen Worlds No 3 thatdid not appeal to 
me It was "Pi inthe Sky " Forsome reeson | couldn't get passed 
the first раде It's not because it's different and it's not that | 
don't like war-type stories 1 just don't know what the 
problem was Do you think it could be that itis a narrated story? 
Nevertheless, | am alweys pleased with your other macabre 
Stories If you next ten stories stink ( which I'm POSITIVE they 
WILL NOT) the excellence in the first three issues would make 
up for it 

Um sure all fans of the old "Twilight Zone" senes are 
overtaken by the Akan Worlds seras The stories have that 
magical outlandishness that Rod Sterling's stories hed—that Is 
what makes Алал Worlds such a comforting pleasure to read 


As always. the covers are exquisite (and suitable for 
framing) Great art and superb stories are what makes Апел 
Worlds (and Twisted Tales and Berni Wrightson, Master of the 
Macabra) a pleasureto read Thanks for the great issues you're 
rolling out 

Aldis Rapsys 
7131 $ Richmond Street 
Chicego, IL 60629 
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Adolpho Buyllia, story 21983 by Bruce Jones Associates "Wasteland" art 91983 by Tom Yeates, story ©1983 by Bruce Jones 
Associates А Bruce Jones Associates Production Printed in the United States of America 








THE MORNING DEW WAS ALWAYS 
| PLENTIFUL HERE ON СУ2/6 4 
ANP KLETE HAD DRUNK HIS FILL 
THIS DAWN. НЕ STRETCHEP 
LUXURIOUSLY UNDER THE WARM 
TROPICAL SUN AND SHOOK А DROP 
OF MOISTURE FROM HIS SLEEK 
SNG 
` 
ANOTHER DAY HAD BEGUN, А б u " 
BEAUTIFUL PAY. SOON THE DANGLEFLIES WOULD WARM 
Ñ THEMSELVES, PRY THEIR WINGS AND ӨШ 
BUZZ INTO THE AIR. KLETE WOULD MAS 
ONE OF THEM IN HIS POWERFUL FORE: 
CLAWS ANP ENJOY А LEISURELY 
BREAKFAST. 


ON ITS STALK-LIKE AXIS IN A NEAR 360 
DEGREE CIRCLE. HIS ENORMOUS COMPOUND 
EVES SURVEYED THE LUSH JUNGLE FLORA 
WITH PRACTICE? EASE. HE WAS AING OF 

| HIS DOMAIN. THE AIR WAS SWEET. LIFE WI 
WAS 50022, 


oil Aas 


KLETE QUIVERED EXC/TADL | 

nc HE гү 
52 

Ж 


Yy 2 
gy, 


KLETE LIFTED HIS W/A/G CASING, SPREAD THE DELICATE, 
TISBUE-THIN MEMBRANES, AND LIFTED GENTLY FROM THE 
BRANCH, SUNLIGHT SPLAVEP ACROSS THE BLURRED MOTION OF 
HIS WINGS IN A RAINBOW OF PASTEL COLORS AS HE ARCED 
HIGH ABOVE THE VERDANT HILLS... 

я Y 


BUILT FOR LONG FLIGHTS, KLETE 
DESCENDED WITH А LIGHT PLOP" ON А NEAR 
BY SHAFT OF PEBBLEP GRANITE. HE СОСКЕР 
HIS SENSITIVE HEAP, WHAT WAS Т? WHAT 
HAD RAREFIED THE AIR AROUND НМ, 
! Е | MAKING THIS MORNING AFERENT FROM 
š A ANY OTHER HE'D EVER EXPERIENCED? KLETE 
, 473 FELT HIMSELF TREMBLE WITH WEAKNESS... 


p 2 f _ = = 
SCRIPT: BRUCE JONES АНТ: JOHN BOLTON 
Lettering. Carrie McCarthy Coloring Joe Chiodo 





THANK HEAVEN’ 
YOU'RE HERE, 2.7 CHAP! 
50 6000 TO SEE YOU! 


CAN'T 7EL£ YOU 
WHAT A PLEASURE 


to 


6002 TO SEE ANY 
HUMAN FACE, IN 
FACT' 
THAT YOU, др FE - 


YOU'LL ВЕ MORE THAN CONTENT `] 
WITH THAT, Z ASSURE YOU--MOST Y 
GORING BLOODY ASSIGNMENT INE Y 
BEEN ON IN SIX YEARS WITH THE 
FEDERATION." NOTHING FOR А MAN ТО 
DO HERE BUT ARGUE WITH THE 
NATIVES AND STARE AT THE SKY, 
STARE AT THE SKY AND ARGUE 

WITH THE NATIVES... 


THE 


THE NAME 
45 
BRADSHAW, 
M I 


WELL, THIS $£ 


А SURPRISE / 


L 


HOME! 1 NEVER 
GOT ANYTHING 
THIS SWANK ON 
MARS! 


COMPANY'S 


| BRIBE: THEY REASON 


THAT Е 


THEY CAN KEEP 


A BLOKE MAPY N HIS 
QUARTERS, HE WONT 
MIN? THE AEST OF 
THE BLOODY WORK so 
MUCH! BEDROOMS IN 


THERE, 


BATH NER 


THIS WAY... 


ІТ 16 TO SEE AN W- 
TELLIGENT FACE 
AGAIN. ONLY BEEN 
ON THIS BLOODY 
PLANET БИХ WEEKS, 
BUT I SWEAR IVE 
AGE? SIX YEARS! 
MERE! LET ME SHOW 
YOU TO YOUR 


7) 


k. / i 
SAX WEEKS 15 
THAT THE EXTENT 


T Ë 


SPEAKING OF THE NATIVES, 
WHERE ARE THEY? І DIDN'T 
SEE А SOUL ON THE WAY IN, 
I THOUGHT THIS PLANET WAS 
TEEMING WITH GORGEOUS 

BARE-BREASTED MYMPHETTES! 


IN À LEBER COLONYT 
„Í| FAT CHANCE! THE 
Е) BOYS WILL BE LINING 
UP SOON ENOUGH, 
PONT WORRY те 
NEARLY TIME... 


EN 


FRESHEN UP 
A ВТ AND PLL 
SHOW YOU THE 

GSROUNDS! 





KLETE STOOP РАТАЕАТЕУ 
СМ THE SUN-SPLASHED 
ROCK, FRONT CLAWS 
TUCKED IN FRONT OF HIM 
LIKE GLEAMING SCYTHES. 
THE MORNING BREEZE 
CARRIED AN EXCITING 
NEW OOR WITH IT THIS 
РАУ. HIS SLENDER THORAX 


PULSED IN ANTICIPATION | тр я X BULBOUS SHAPE ENERSED FROM 
tle нее [AE - BEMIN? A WALL OF FERNS, 76 
нш dM ENORMOUS WINGS ROWING THE AIR 


QUITE SIMPLE, REALLY, YOU 
MERELY SIT BEHIND THIS DESK 


МАП WHATEVER YOU 

DON'T UNDER ANY 
АСТРА GO BEYOND 
THAT GATE YOURSELF! ONCE 
INSIPE THOSE WALLS, YOU'RE 
EXPOSED ТЭ A HIGHLY CONTAGIOUS 
FORM OF INCURABLE LEPROSY! 


BUT WHAT ABOUT THE CARA- 
‘| CARRYING NATIVES? WHO ARE 
THEY? WON'T THEY CONTRACT THE LEPROSY, THE FEDERATION ALLOWS THEM 
THE DISEASE? P WMSITING PRNILESES--BUT ONZY IF THEY 
HAVE THEIR CARDS! NO CARD, NO ENTRY 
REMEMBER THAT; 


€ 
THEY RE RELATIVES OF 
THE POOR WRETCHES INSIDE, 
AND THEY WON'T CONTRACT THE 
PISEASE BECAUSE A LABORATORY ON 
THE OTHER SIDE OF THE PLANET HAS 
CHECKED THEIR BLOOD FOR THEM AND 
DETERMINED THEM /MMUNE. THAT'S WHY 
THEY'VE BEEN SUED THE CARDS... 











—— - 
KLETE SAT HUNCHED OVER THE PARTIALLY- A 
DEVOURED BEETLE CARCASS, MANDIBLES ] YET EVEN AS HE COMPLETED HIS MEAL, HIS DIAMOND: SHAPED 
CLICKING GREEDILY АТ THE SWEET, JUICY HEAD 5WNELED TOWARD THE SKIES ONCE MORE, SENSITIVE 
PULP НЕР EXTRACTED? FROM THE CARAPACE, MEMBRANES QUIVERING М THE MORNING BREEZE, THIS WAS 
17 НАР BEEN А GOOD KILL. KLETE WAS NOT THE ANSWER TO HIS LONGING--THIS WAS WOT WHAT 
SATIATED. WAS 70 MAKE THIS РАУ DIFFERENT FROM АЦ, OTHERS... 


CONSISTS OF SITTING BEHIND THAT 


DESK ALL DAY ANP CHECKING NATIVE WOUL? CHANGE HIS LIFE FOREVER. KLETE QUIT THE BEETLE 
ENTRY CARDS? THATS /7? 4 CAREAT ANP VENTUREP AGAIN INTO THE SURROUNDING 


THEY'RE REMOVING A DEAD 
LEPER--THERE'S NO CURE FOR THE 
AFFLICTED, POOR WRETCH. 


DON'T WORRY... ONCE 
“THE VICTIM 18 VEAP, 
THE DISEASE 15 NON- 
CONTRACTIBLE. NERE 
PERFECTLY SAFE, THEY'LL 
BURY HIS ВОРУ AT THE 


YY AS I SAID, YOU'LL BE 
BORED TO TEARS INSIDE А 4 

WEEK, THESE PEOPLE ARE RE- 

MARKABLY SLOW-WITTED, ITS 


MUNICATE WITH THEW VERBALLY, 
IP THE FEDERATION PIUN'T REGULATE 
THEM TO SOME PEGREE, THE 

ENTIRE PLANET NOUL? BE 


VA (TLL ВЕ OVER 
WHEW! N SIX WEEKS, PERHAPS 
| МОТ A PRETTY | THEN THE FEDERATION 
SIGHT! WHAT Д WILL SEE FIT ТО GIVE 
: YOU А MORE APPETIZ- 
ING ASSIGNMENT, АЗ 
THEY HANE ME. 


WELL, IM ОАЕ 
ROCKETS WAITING! 
GOO? LUCK, о? 
SPORT! CHIN UP! 

KEEP BUSY! 





ANG THEN IT HAPPENED... | ` 


KLETE SOARED M/G6/ ABOVE THE JUNGLE CANOPY, 
SHAPTS CF SUNLIGHT EVAPORATING THE MORNING 
MIST AHEAD OF HIM THROLIGH А RANBOW CURTAIN. 
HIS ENTIRE BODY QUIVEAEO WITH PENT-UP EMOTION, 
THE SENSATION MOUNTING WITH EVERY SWEEP OF 
HIS WINGS, ANY MOMENT NOW... ANY MOMENT 
THÉ ANSWER WOULD BE AT HAND... 


KLETE TWISTED ABOUT IN SURPRISE. НЕ FLAPPED HIS WINGS 
IN А CONCENTRATE? FURY BUT THEY WERE MEL? FAST... AS 
WERE HIS LEGS ANP BODY. A TREMBLE PASSED ALONG THE 

SILKEN SNARE, WHE WEB'S OWNER WAS APPROACHING... 


I ВАР NO CARO, NO ENTRY? emm LORD, LOAK AT THEM] YOU? 
72 YOU HEAR NE? NO Жы THINK THEY HAP NOTHING BETTER 
ENTRY! GO AWAY өлі, (вен р 2 TO PO WITH THEIR TIME ° 
CONTRACT THE DISEASE, САД 

РОММУ! mn 


THERE 5 NO NEED FOR FIGHTING THAT EYE LOOKS PRETTY 
AS LONG AS YOU'VE GOT A BAD, BETTER COME 
" INSIPE ANO WELL PUT 
SOMETHING ON IT! 


“YOU во ON HOME! 
YOU HEAR МЕ? GO 
HOME! You ONT A 




















KLETE WAS МОТ TRULY INTELLIGENT... HIS FEAR GENERATE? 

BRAIN WAS NOT LARGE ENOUGH FOR REAL MOVEMENT, MONEMENT 

ko tera eos pn 

Е KNOWN FOR THEIR CUNNING AND SKILL. 3 

ЖЕКЕ = WITH RAZOR: SHAR? BLADES, 
- ( LESS MEANT FOR JUMPING, 

BUT WHICH NOW SERVED 

20 EFFICIENT CUTTING 


^. AN EPáE THAT GAVE 

THE FINAL 4267 ТО 

KLETE! THE SPIDER 

LEAPT, THE WEB 

Š - PARTED, “HE 28005 
" k. - MANDIBLES CLOSED ON 

STILL, IT WAS NOT TRUE PLANNING THAT я EMPTY AR AN? 

WAS TO SAVE HIS LIFE THIS DAY... IT WAS < ==) TERRIFIED PRAYNG 

THAT BASIC EMOTION KNOWN ТО ALL MANTIS LIVED To FIGHT 

LIVING "THINGS... FEAR! ANOTHER PAY... 















THAT'S QUITE А SHINER YOUNE 
GOT YOURSELF, BUSTER GONG To ) YES, YES, YOUVE 
BE SWOLLEN SHUT FOR ABOUT A у GOT YOUR CARD, 

YOU CAN GO №... 


WEEK ІР SAY; 


HERE, WE'V BETTER 
РИТ А PATCH ON !T TO 
KEEP OUT THE SUN AND 
THE INSECTS... 


GOD, WHAT А JOB! 

ANOTHER WEEK OF 74/5 
ANP I'LL BE READY FOR 
А STRAIT JACKET i 





WHAT'S THIS, MORE DEAD? H^ — STAANMGE.. MEN--THEV'RE 
ALL RIGHT, TAKE THEM TO 5 ALL MEN... 1 HAVENT SEEN А 
THE JUNGLE AND PUT THEM WOMAN SINCE 1 ARRIVE 
UNDER, PLL Fill QUT А 3 Ё M 

REPORT. 




















TOP O THE MORNING, ABOUT 70 PARSECS FROM NOU 
LD CHAP; WAKE YOU, ON А LITTLE ASTRON? CALLE? BETA 
РР I? IT'S PAST SIX. YOU WON'T BELIEVE THE / 
SCENERY AROUND MERE... HERE, 
ГЫ, STEP ASIDE... 


BRADSHAW" 
Г РАМА TS GOOD 72 
SEE YOU! WHERE 





ООЛУ 











AS IF YOU DON'T AWOW...T WAKE UP, EAT BREAKFAST, 
GO TO THE OFFICE, AND МАРЕ THROUGH A LINE OF 
Я е EAGER ALIEN VISITORS, MOST OF WHOM DON'T HAVE 
DEPARTURE FROM МУ 4 | | VISITOR CARDS AN? Ace OF WHOM ARE THE MALE ОҒ 
LAST ASSINGMENT, : THE SPECIES, WHERE ARE ALL THE WOMEN ON THIS 
WOULPN'T YOU SAY? і PLANET, ANYWAY? 
AND SUCH FAVEATEY 2 
PEOPLE, ТОО, THEY 
WOULPNT PREAM OF 
LETTING YOU SLEEP 
| ALONE Ат NIGHT. 


HOW FARES 
IT WITH YOU, 
OLP BEAN? 





















CURIOUS, ISN'T IT? МУ GUESS 
IS THAT THE HUSBANDS KEEP 
THE WIVES AT HOME DOING THE 
HOUSEWORK. CYLIS Ч ISNT WHAT 
YOUD CALL А LIBERATED PLANET, 
YOU KNOW, WELL, I'VE GOT TO 


KUN- EA -HEH-- LOTS OF WORK 
то PO, YOU KNOW. CHA 
OP! KEEP BUSY! 


M 


MORE DEAD, HUH? E. BO WAT! WAT 

OKAY, LET ME GET HIS |3 і || (SECOND! 1 АМИ 

МАМЕ AND CARP GRE 7 MI | THIS. МАМ" 

NUMBER... тава y 1 PUT THAT MICH 

> l| | ON HIS EYE ONLY А FEW 
GAYS AGO. WHATS 
GOING QW HERE? HE 

WASN'T A LEPER! 
HE HAD A CAR. 





I WANT A SAMPLE OF 

THIS GUYS BLOOD,’ 

SOMETHING SCAEWY 
HERE! 


NOW 1 COMPARE 
THE LEAD ALIENS 
BLOOD WITH THAT 
OF А NORMAL-- 









BRADSHAW. I'VE GOT TO так TO 7 
VOU! HERES SOMETING WERD | 
ABOUT THIS PLACE! ] JUST EXAMINED 
THE BLOOD OF A DEAD LEPER AGAINST 
THAT OF A NORMAL LIVING NATIVE- 
THERE'S NO DIFFERENCES THE COUNT 
$ THE SAME, THE TUBE 15 (RENTICAL | 
NO LEPROUS STRAIN DISCERNABLE 
THE DEAD MAN WAS PERFECTLY 





TH THIS CAN'T 
BE RIGHT 






< бр, 4 
9 





os рн МММ... МОМ THAT YOU š E PER OLD 
MAT WA... THERE 4$ NO NUMBER, 
WHAT MENTION IT, І SEEM TO m > MAN, THAT OUTPOST 18 
(INDEED? 1 CHECKED THE RECALL Ace OF My PATIENTS STRICTLY TOP SECRET, NOURE 
CORPSES EXTERIOR AS WELL, BEING AFFECTED IN SIMILAR ON YOUR OWN OUT THERE 
THE DESTROYED TISSUE HADN'T 5 А UNTIL RELIEF ARRIVES IN 
BEEN ALTEREP BY DISEASE, ВДА. 5 

SHAW, IT LOOKED MORE LIKE IT 

НАР BEEN--724/ AWAY! AND IN 

ENERY CASE OF DEATH HERE, 175 

ALWAYS THE HEAD AND SHOULD - 

ERS THAT ARE AFFECTED... WAY 

WOULP A DISEASE LIKE LEPROSY 

RESTRICT ITSELF TO THE SAME 

AREAS REPEATEDLY? 











GIVE MEA 
FEW DAYS, THOUGH 
-JVE GOT A FRIEND 
AT CENTRAL CONTROL, 
MAYBE HECAN FINO 
Сит SOMETHING 

FOR US. I'LL CALL 
уды... 





























p WHATS THÉ NUMBER 
OF CENTRAL CONTROL ON 
THE OTHER 6172 OF THE 

PLANET? I WANT 70 CHECK 

WITH ТНЕМ-- GET TO THE 

BOTTOM OF THIS... 








AND THEN KLETE KMEW..KNEW IT 
WITH А CERTAINTY THAT SENT 
HIS HEART CRASHING, HIS | 
MANDIBLES TW/TCAYAIG. , . 
THAT WHICH HE НАР МАТЕР 
FOR ALL THIS DAY-ALL HIS 
LIPE--NAS COMING... THE 

1 ETERNAL MOMENT HAD 
ARRIVED... HIS DESTINY WAS 
AT HAND... 


176 CRAZY! INE CHECKED OVER А 
DOZEN 8.000 SAMPLES FROM BOTH 
HEALTHY ALIENS AND LEREROUS 
CORPSES, AND ^ 

EACH TIME 

THEY CHECK OUT 

WENTICALLY! 


KLETE RESTED QUIETLY ON A LEAFY BOLIGH, GENTLY 
LICKING HIS BACK LEGS WHERE THE FINE SPIDER WEB 
HAD „ЕРТ А STICKY RESIDUE, NEVER NOULU HE BE 
) CARELESS AGAIN, IT HAD NEARLY COST HIM HIS 





BUT IF NOT A LEPER СОМ» 
POUND, THEN WHAT? COULD 
THE FEDERATION BE HIDING 
SOME ТОР SECRET INSTALLA- 
TION HERE? AND WHY ALL 
THESE CARD-CARAYING , 
IGNORANT ALIEN NATIVES? 
THESE POOR BRUTES AREN'T 
INTELLIGENT ENOUGH TO BE 
USEP FOR ANYTHING REQUIRING 
BRAINS... 


НЕ SENSEP RATHER THAN FELT THE CHANGE IN THE AIR... 
THE DEE? MUSKY AROMA WASHING OVER НІМ FROM THE 
TREE TOPS... THE GENTLE WHIR OF TISSUE-THIN WINGS 
THAT THRUMMED OUT OF THE CLOLIDS ABOVE... 





ss AND WHY THE STEADY STREAM OF 
MUTILATEP SODASS > WHAT IN THE 
WORLD |6 HAPPENING 70 THESE 
CREATURES IN THERE? ARE THEY 
BEING EXPERIMENTE ON FOR SOME 
BIZARRE REASON? 
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IT'S LIKE А FAIRY TALE TOWN’ THOSE 
г E QUAINT LITTLE COTTAGES.., S0 INVITING... 
THIS |6 NO ALMOST INTOXICATING... AN? THAT MUSKY 
РНР EA Mi OPOR, VELICIOUS. 18 IT FROM THE FLOWERS?,,, 
| TVE NEVER SEEN " 1 


5-5HE'8 BEAUTIFUL... ABSOLUTELY 
BEAUTIFUL! 1-1 MUST HAVE HER, 
I MAST., .C-CAN'T STOP MYSELF! 

i MMUST 4255655 HER! 


CLAYBORNE! INE 
CHECKED WITH MAY FRIEND 
AT CENTRAL CONTROL НЕ HAS 
ACCESS То PRIVAEGEL INFORMATION! 
CLAYBORNE, THE COMPOLND-- ITS А 
BLOOPY BREEDING COLONY! TS HOW 
THOSE CREATURES REFRODUCE! THE 
FEDERATION KEEPS |Т UNDER CONTROL 
50 THE WHOLE BLEEDING POPULATION 
DOESN'T DESTROY ITSELF! FOR 8075 
SAKE, STAY OUT OF THE COMPOUND! 
CLAYBORNE, 72 YOU MEAR МЕТ 
ARE VOLI THERE? 
NO MATTER THAT EVEN AFTER HIS 
KLETE FELT AS IF HIS WHOLE BODY WOULP| | NO MATTER THAT EVEN AS HEAD AN? NECK WERE GONE, НЕ 
TREMBLE ITSELF APART. WITH A 262/- НЕ 717 80, THE GREEDY FEMALE) CONTINUED TO THRUST EAGERCY 
BERATION ANO IGNORANCE THAT TURNED HER SWINEL HEAP | UNTIL BOTH MIND AND BODY WERE SWEPT 
BEFITTED HIS SPECIES, HE MOUNTED ANP SANK HER, MANDIBLES | AWAY IN A TORRENT OF PASSION AND 
THE GLEAMING FEMALE BEFORE HIM INTO HIS EYE, TEARING OUT BLOOD, FOR KLETE НАР FOUNP HIS 
AND FELT HIMSELF AYSSOLVE INTO HER... | | GREAT CHUNKS OF THE PELI- j 
2 ST ANC. | CATE FLESH WITH EVERY 
pr, d uM i: 
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НЦИШ PORTFOLIOS 


SCHANES & SCHANES is proud to offer the following, limited 
edition portfolio releases. These editions are printed in FULL- 
COLOR on art stock, featuring the world's finest illustrators. 
These releases may sell out quickly. 

Order today to insure delivery. 


VOYAGE OF THE AYEGUY 
by JOSH KIRBY 


An inspired work! Six [ull-color pemungs retell Ihe сила! animanon cels used in те GODS & GODDESSES by GREG HILDEBRANDT 
Cresi slory on an alien world Embossed illusirated id ите edilson of 1 0005215 Hand. This his lust ротопо 15 asuperb suite of lush color 
Joldet wilh biography Signed end numbered ed some full-color presentahon lolder А dazzling palings Irom a modern-day masier ol fhetorm Six 


от of 1 200 - $35 00 package 


STORMBRINGER MIDNIGHT GODS t, ya + 
by FRANK BRUNNER А full culi s ute ol IA 
Ths ELRIC porliolio із considered азі пов rendere 7 pe quce 

Бу many fo be nis finest work 51х85 x John Pound mim с EA Maul à 
12 plates In a colo! presenlallon тенді plates s р? йй муат 
lolder Signed and numbered edıllan stock Peck ied im a в Tl ce б sued 
02 000 packaged In a myler* snug presentation lolder Signed Wmwed 
— 82500 ed lion ol only 1 200 536 00 


THE ART OF ROWENA 
by ROWENA MORRILL 
А new lul color poriloho re 
leese Irom Ihe most ın-demand 
paperback cover artis] foday 
Rowene is perhaps Des! known 
lot her stunning Interpretations 
‘of sensuous women In feniasy 
Selhngs Six 9 x 2 pieles 
Іп @ color presentallon folder 
Signed and numbered adition of 
2000 packaged in e тушн" 
sn 520 00 


ORAGONS II > 
by LELA DOWLING 

Six gorgeous full color over 
sued plates dencalaly water- 
rolored drawings of dragons 
Wusitaled folder arts! profile 
and pholo A signed and numb 
ted edition of 3 000 Packaged 
in a custom тубаг snug 
- $2000 
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8 x12 incolorpres folder Signed & numbered 
dilion ol 2 000 m mylar” snug $2000 


THE ART ANO IMAGERY OF 
ROBERT WILLIAMS 
ELFQUEST IIJ Bes! knowo as a contemporary Lat 
by WENDY PINI toomist he 1s also one ot surreal aris 
Features 12 color portraits simijar fo mosi unique talents Each райе in full 
those eppeering on back of her comica color 8 x 12 on haevy coeled stock 
8 x17 Hull color pieles and ful Full-color presenialion folder with. 
color presentation folder Packaged in artist prale A рина notes ~ $2000 
TES arin DE E 
|Send to PACIFIC COMICS 


8423 Productlon Ave , San Olego, CA 92121-2278 


о. 
al Pencil Portloho (Мой Shewn) 
Зезвез Portto 
ger Рогйово 
Gods Parttolio~ . 
1 III (Signed! 
quest HI (Un 
will 





“THE FEW MUST DIE GO THE MANY MAY’ 
SURVIVE "THAT WAS QUE MOTTO. WE AIT THE 
MOLAK PATROL UNIT JUST PAST NOON, WE 
CAUGHT THEM UNAWARES. SLUMPED OVER 
THEIR SKELP САМЕ TAKING ENE EVEN THEIR 
LOOKOLIT WAS FEEDING HIS FACE IT WAS 
ALL OVER PRETTY QUICK. IMEAN MOST OF 
THE PLATOON HAD TAKEN OFE THEIR POON- 
SHOES TO COOL THEIR FEET. SOTI AND Г 
7/57 KNOCKED THOSE POOR SLOBS INTO 
THE СОО THE REST OF THEM We PUTAWAY 

WITH OUR CANNONS.. 


LT HAD BEEN REINING- FOR ABOUT SIX WEEKS TARTA EA 
STRAIGHT--MOT UNUSUAL FOR THIS PLANET-- FR | Z CAUGHT THE CAST OF THEM AUT 
SO WHEN THE ENEMY HIT THE GOO, HE Ё 

STUCK FAST AND SUNK FASTER... 
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WE WALKED ROUND AND y 
ROUND THE ENEMY, WATCHING ВР 





W WHAT DIFFERENCE DOES 
IT MAKE? YOU DON'T 
GOT NO CHOICE 'BOUT 


HOW FAR TO 
THE NEXT 














THEM SINK INTO THE PLANET... A y 
I WOULD HAVE LIKED TO HAVE ч 

|| RESTED AM/MITE,GRABEED Е % 

3 ABUTT, BUT THE MOLAKS HAD | Ме 
EATEN ALL THE SKELPS ON THIS | 


| SHELF.,,.LONLY HAD A HANDFUL. 
Hl LEET IN MY RATION CAN... 


GOD, I'LL NEVER ZUNSCREWED MY PLASTIC 
MAKE IT, ARCH à ¿EY RASH-CAN..THE TINY 
SQUIBRMING SKELP LEAPT 

INTO МУ MOUTH, 


I DON'T WANT | OKAY,OKAY., 
ANY GODDAM CHRIST ^ 
SKELP,ARCH/ T SIX MILES, 
WANNA KNOWHOW / OKAY? 
FAR TO THE SIX 
NEXT SHELF” GOP, HOW DO YOU EAT THOSE 

THINGS? AGHI 
V YOU WANT ME TO 
ИМ. STARVE OR WHAT? 


SURE YOU DON'T 
WANT SOME SKELP? 





IT MAKES МЕ SYCKY LOOK, 
LIKE TOBE | THOSE TWO MISSED YOUR 
EATEN/ IT — |'MOUTH.. THEY'RE BURROWING 
MAKES THEM INTO THE MUD/CHRIGT/I DON'T 
HAPPY? „(ДА KNOW WHICH 15 WORSES 


BETTER HAVE SOME -- GET THAT SLIMY CRAP 
LONG WAY TO THE AWAY FROM NE 


NEXT SHELF/ 
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WE REACHED POINT LOMA AT O 600.THERE 
WAS А FRESH SUPPLY OF SKELP WAITING 
FOR US... 





НМРН / МОТ VET YER NOT, 
SON.., HELP МЕ SET UP THE 
TENT, I WANNA BUTT BAD.. 


GOBTM DEAD... 














PLASTIC'S PLASTIC ^CHRIST/PLAGTIC TENTS, 


GOTAHOLE J PLASTIC CLOTHES, PLASTIC BOOTS, 
PLASTIC GUNS...EVEN THE GODDAMN 

STINKIN’, SLIMY, 6000 TASTES 

Im LIKE PLASTIC’ THE WHOLE STINKIN’ 

WORLD 15 PLASTIC--PLASTIC AND 
















YOU KNOW WHAT THAT BUTT YER SMOKIN’ | 
15 МАРЕ CF, ARCH? PLASTICS THAT'S RIGHT/ 
PLASTIC FIBERS WOVEN THROUGH TOBACCO/ 
AND THEY MAKE "ЕМ FROM SKELP HIDES” 
YEAH, THOSE LITTLE ANIMALS YOU 
LIKE SO MUCH/ f 


LET THEY HAVE TO 
{ PUT PLASTIC IN 
“EM TO KEEP “EM 
D -GOVERIMENT 
АХ. ISSUE. 
L^ = 


A 









| Е T n 
+. TRUDGE AND FIGHT... TRUDGE AND FIGHT.. 


ON TO THE NEXT LITTLE SHELF, THEN TRUPGE 
AND FIGHT SOME MORE. . 
(SIGH) AND IF YOU CLIMB ON 
ENOUGH SHELVES, THEY GIVE 
YOU A BADGE... JEEZ. 











AND OUR GUNS, OUR 

CLOTHING --AIN'T EVEN 
REAL PLASTIC, IT'S 
ALL FROM SKELP 





YOU GRAB SOME 
SHUÜT-EYE,I'LL. 
STAND WATCH / 



















| DOOR TIMMY Jos... BATTLE FATIGUE, Г 

| SCOOPED OUT A HANDEUL OF FRESH SKELD 
FROM THE GOVERNMENT CONTAINER AND 
LET THEM JUMP INTO MY MOUTH. ONE OF | 

В THEN FELL DOWN MY CHIN, HIT THE SHELE | 

| ANE SCAMPERED INTO THE MUP OUTSIDE | 


THE PUP TENT... 
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THE ENEMY HIT US ABOUT 
TWILIGHT, A 








THAT WAS THE FIRST AND LAST TIME 
Z EVER SAW JIMMY JOE GO NUTS... 





Z WORKED APLASTIC BOMB LOOSE 


FROM MY BELT AND FLUNG /TAT THE 
CENTER OF THE SWIRLING MASS OF BODIES... 


MY RIFLES OH, CHRIST, 
LE, 








NEVER MIND YOUR GUN ^ GRAB 
YOUR CELLO-TORCH ^ 


ШЕ ian erue 


THAT BOY WAS PLUMB OUT 


JIMMY JOE / THAT KNIFE 
AIN'T GONNA DO NO 
GOOD.’ 


E HIS HEAD... 


> 4 
PLASTIC PLASTIC, 
PLASTICS 














BASTARDS/ BASTARDS! 
TRYING TO GET TO 
OUR SHELF. 





I PON'T WANT TO GO TO 

THE GODDAMN CO STATION! 

І МАММА STAY HERE 
I WANNA BE PRYS 


AND HOW LONG SINCE YOU 

SEEN A CO STATIONPHOW 

LONG SINCE YOU SEEN 

ANYTHING EXCEPT МИР 

AND SHELVES, SHELVES 
AND MUD 2 


WHAT'RE YOU 


DRIVIN'AT, BOY. 


EASY, BOY... THEY 

WON'T NEED NO 

SHELVES WHERE 
THEY'RE GOIN.. 









(508-508) OUR TENT, 
ARCH IT'S RUINED/ 
WE GOT NO МАУ TO 

GET OUT OF THE A 
















ITS ONLY ANOTHER 
HUNDRED MILES TO 
THE NEXT CO 
STATION... WE CAN 
GET А NEW TENT 





WE SET OUT FOR THE NEXT SHELF AT 0:920.. Г 
ФАРА? LIKE THE WAY TIMMY JOE WAG ACTIN 


ME, I MEAN? 





WHAT IF THERE AIN'T NO CO 
STATIONS NO MORE? WHAT IF 
THE ENEMY BURNED THEM 
ALL? WHAT IF THEY WON? 


ONLY THEY KEPT THE 
WAR GOIN” AVYWAYA.. 
KEPT US TRUDGIN’ AND 
FIGHTIN’ AND MOVIN ° 
FORWARD, ON AND ON, 

ALWAYS FORWARD TOWARD 


HOW LONG YOU BEEN 
FIGHTIN'ON THIS , 
PLANET, ARCH, .. BEFORE 
YOU TEAMED UP WITH 


OH... THREE, FOUR 
YEARS, I GUESS... 


YOU'RE NUTS? WHY WOULD 
THEY WANNA DO THAT? 
y “THE FEW MUST 
DIE SO THE MANY MAY 
Щ SURVIVE”... I WONDER 
WHO STARTED THAT 
k. MOTTO, ARCH > 





WE RAN INTO A SMALL. PATROL LATER THAT NIGHT. 
THEY WEREN'T NO REAL PROBLEM, BUT OLD TIMMY 
JOE WASNT ALL THAT MUCH HELP EITHER, ,, 


1 THOUGHT FOR AWHILE THERE HE WASN'T 
GOING ТО MAKE IT TO THE NEXT SHELF... 









YOU OKAY, 
JIMMY JOE? 


















WE WERE EXHALISTED. WHEN I WOKE UP., TIMMY | | Г FOUND HIMA FEW MINUTES 
DESPITE THE HEAVY RAIN JOE WAS GONE... LATER... BUT OF COURSE IT WAS 
AND NO PROTECTION, I — TOO LATE. HE'D STOOD STILL 
NODDED RIGHT OFF... TOO LONG, JUST STARIN' UP 
А AT THE FALLIN’ RAIN WITH 
HIS MOUTH OPEN... 















f ,PLASTIC СНЕН-НЕН) | 
‚RAIN TASTES 









„(НЕН-НЕН) FIGURED IT THERE WAS NUTHIN I COULD DO.,./E YOU STAND 

OUT LAST NIGHT, ARCH STILL FOR MORE THAN TEN SECONDS IN THAT 
(HEH-HEH AIN'T NO SENSE| STUFE, YOU RE GONE FOR GOOD. 7:5 LIKE QUICKGANO.. 
IN WAITIN’.. CAN'T BEAT 
iili “ЕМ (HEH-HEH) MAY AS 
b WELL JOIN 'EM/., 





THEY WON, ARCH (HEH-HEH) | 
„ RIGHT LINDER OUR NOSES 
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| 2 57002 THERE 
FOR ALONG TIME 
AFTER JIMMY JOE'S 
, | HEAD HAD GONE 
ime] UNDER. HE WAS 
| Ц PRETTY FAR-OUT 


Koma MERE 27 THE 
МЕ LAST, BUT SOME- 
г THING ABOUT HIS 


Sal WORDS CHILLED ME. 
I — 


т 





SOMETHIN’ WAS WEIRD ALL RIGHT BUT I DIDN'T 
GET THE CHANCE TO THINK ABOUT IT ANYMORE... 








77 HAD BEEN MONTHS SINCE ID SEENA СО 
STATION... WHERE HAD THEY ALL GONE TAND IE 
THERE WEREN'T ANY MORE СО $ WHERE WERE 
ALL THOSE FRESH SUPPLIES OF SRELP COMIN’ 
















CAUGHT OFF GUARD, THE BASTARDS, MY FOON 
SHOES WERE SHREDDED. I BEGAN TO SINK.. 


Sin Lee eie 
Tal pe LIEU ЕЕ 
A 
куду, 

"ен 


и 
| 


р 
Er 





























SO THISIIS IT... THIS LE HOW IT ENDS. r 
FELT MY LEGS DESCEND INTO THE GOO... 
THEN MY CHEST. MY NECK... 


MY HEAP SLIPPED > -+ 
UNDER DARKNESS р 
ENGULFED ME. ` 
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BUT NOT COMPLETE DARKNESS, | |--WITH AIRS I COLILD 
Z OPENED MY EVES... ABROWNISH | | BREATHE. IT WAS Like | | Аре (ni Te MUD? 
BLUR SURROUNDED ME... SINKING INTO A WARM BATH! 


I COULON'T HOLD MY BREATH | | SOOTHING RELAXING. AND | | 08 ИВ ME SLITHERED 


ANY LONGER, IILLED MY LUNGE--| | BEST OF ALL, AD RAINS A 
БАЕ ТЕА) | rtm ee рє ETE T 
PAST МУ FACE... ПЕЕ 





THICK GOO., MORE SKELPS 
SURROUNDED ME. ., 





THEY WERE EVERYWHERE! THOUSANDS OF THEM MILLIONS ALL STARING AT ME AS I SANK... 
STARING AND THEN SUDDENLY, CERTAINLY, I KWEW, SECONDS BEFORE IT HAPPENED, I KNEW... 
ZUNDERSTOOR THE MEANING OF THE PHRASE '! THE FEW MUST DIE GO THE MANY MAY SURVIVE 7,, 
Z UNDERSTOOD AND I SCREAMED 

AS THE SKELPS ATTACKED... 




















THE WAR WAS OVER... П 7 DA 
LONG AGO, PROBABLY... І 
t ENEMY, THE REAL. add — 
ENEMY, HAD WON., т ; 





a a ері AN 


7 | „АМО SOMEWHERE, CISTANTLY, 
„| BEYOND THE HIDEOUS 
SOUNDS OF TEARING FLESH 
AND MY WILD SHRIEKS Г 
THOUGHT I HEARD 
VIMMY JOE LAUGHING... 
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FIRST THEY нар ғосыр HIM, STRETCHED 
QUT THERE ONDER THE BROILING 
асы STILL AS PEATH. THEN THEY 
НАР РОМРЕР IT WAG LEFT OF 


мт ТАКЕ 

то се, 

НЕ CON MER CAL GET \ | 
ж 


OF IT 


Tare ONE LIFE 


b 


I 














TES 


Lettering. Timothy Harkins Color. Joe Chiodo 
















WHY, ISN'T 
THERE ENOUGH CRAP ON 


THE тм SET? WHO WRITES 
тноге SLOOPY c Howda*: 

досы да 

YOU'RE FREE OF PELIRIDM. 


HAVE Yeu НАР your 2м 
YET THIS MORNING" 





D 


ты 
CHANGE THE 
oe FOR 


AGH! 
LIZARDS! EEPTILES / 
GET RIP OF rZ T 


GOOPNESS/ GOCH 


HISTRIONICO? QUIET DOWN. 
YOD'LL WAKE THE OTHER 
PATIENTS / 





e тр BEEN 
WORKIN' MESQUAL MESA. 
SEE, хост SODTH OF OPOSSUM 
BEND, I GOLD SMELL THE 
COLP ONDER Му Boot 
HEELS THIS TIME TP 
FOND Т! 





YOU KNOW WHY 
т НАТЕ LIZARDS NURSE 
BREASTS 








PROABLY 
CALSE TH 
WHAT GOT YOU TN 
HERE, A ЖО e 
MONSTER WASNT IT 
















о GIA 24 Ы 

и о i Р 

sa Monsters. г MR 
ib 


AT MY рек AND 
SHoYEL-- 





“.. AND THE № 
NEXT Ape Е 
т KNOW... ” E 









e THAT AMD THE РА 
OF PART OF MY BRAIN: 
ODZIN' OVER THE EN 
AT THE сы, 2 
THAT CANYON. 











— HELL I вом т 
№ Qum сащ 







FORTUNATELY FOR 

YODO, THE ARMY WAS ON 
MANEUVERS AND DR. WILLIS 16. 
AN EXPERT AT INSERTING STEEL 
SKULL PLATES, LONCH E IN FIVE 
Ms MR. STYLES. 












VANCE? JACKSON? 
CAN YOO HEAR ME? I-I 
BOT COT AWAY GOMELIOW 
FROM THE PARTY тіл ТЕ! 


ETER ME! 













Py ES, HEAR 
МЕС та ANYBOPY 
OUT THERES 
















OH, CHRIST, 
NOT THAT STOFF 
АВА ТР РАТНЕР EAT 
PICKLED RAT MEAT THAN 
THAT STOFF? WHEN 

ро Г бет SOMETHING 
T LAN SINK MY 
TEETH То? 










Ас SOON HE'S HUNTING 
Ae РЕ WILLIS МЕ DOWN, 2. TELL. 
GAYS YOURE READY woo! HE'S TRYING 

FOR SOLIP, нома 5 TO KILL МЕ! 

Жоо TV SHOWS 


| i BO KILL 
INTO А SONGLE 4 нім FIRST, STOPIP, 
TRAVELOGUE. HOW 1 Село YORE THE 
MOCH WOULD? IT А 1 ONE үтә THE 
SON. 


YOO 2NEAK IN A " 
BIG MAC, MES BREAST \ 
М 


VANCE ? JACKSON? 
IS THAT You? 


FLAGSTAFF 
MEMORIAL HOSPITAL 
PR. SCHWEITZER, WHERE 
ARE Yoo? 























5 
F-FLAGSTAFF | | wear ie Trus, a ver 
MEMORIAL? WHERE те THI 0LOSED-CiÉCOIT 
THE DEVIL i& THAT? TM оё SOMETHING <? 
Зе RE GoPPoSED 
ТО ВЕ IN ЗОАРРАМТ 
> SEVEN 


тм RICHARD LINKS, BIOCHEMICAL 
ENGINEER, ONE OF A FIVE- MEMBER 
PARTY SENT HERE TO THE JURASSIC 
ASE TO-- 


< 
ме &ragTEp “У JURASSIC 
























Yow PONT 
SODNP LIKE ONE OF 




















THE PARTY WHO THE Lan 
\ DEVIL ARE уы? E Ao үрергә AGE H 
WAG TO STUDY V 
ALI 4 PLANT LIFE IN-- “Th 
YES т тр” C 
CAN HEAR. > — її : 


YOu! VANCE? 
THAT vec? 







ABK THE QUESTIONS 
AM YOU ANEWER, 
HOH Z N 








>= 


2 


iy 






IF YQURENOT IN ODER 
PARTY THEN HOW CAN THIS 
TRANS MISZION BE REACHING 
YOU? WHAT TIME FRAME 
ARE YOD IN? 













1483, LAST 
TIME T 
CHECKED! 








CLEAR AS 
А BELL WHOS 
HOLPING THE 
CAMERA, LINKS 
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MY ЖОШО- FLOAT We SEEM TO HAVE 
ІТ FOLLOWS ME STOMBLED ONTO A TRIBE OF 
EVERYWHERE, LIKE A WHAT MAY BE VERY EARLY MAN-- 

MAGNET WE GOT PERHAPS EVEN TAYE EARLIEST, 
SEPARATE? FROM r PREVATING AUSTRALOPITHECLE 

THE MAIN PARTY 

THOUGH, AND T..- 

EM AFRA 1! 

BEING TO MCKEDA 





YOu 
MENTIONED "THAT. 
BY WHOM, BY WHAT? 






BOOSTER, MR, 
Фтусеа/ 








u AND YOUR DOG N 
WILL WOCLE DOWN NEW CARRION. y МЕ STYLES .. NOW 
POG FCCP THE WAY Yoo WouL > а } WHICH CHEEK Woo”? 
WOOLF DOWN А SLAB OF RARE ВЕР KoasT ж YOU PREFERS 






NORSE 

BREAST’ С, WERE! 

LOC AT THIS! 

LOCK AT THE гу! 

LISTEN TOTHS 
Gov! 









| 


















HEY, WAIT E 
А MINOTE, THERES Y 
№ A BLY IN TROUBLE 
АНР-- te / 







ITS Aer А SHOW? 
COCKS ЗЕЕ THE GOY IN 
THE JUNGLE, HES-- 






ме. STYLES, THATS 
A 1083 MUSTANG CONVERTIBLE 
X CAN'T АРЕОРР ONE ON WHAT 
А МЕЕ MAKES WOULD 
YOR LIKE ANYTHING 
E ELSE BEFORE I 60? 


ғә 
a 


n тте THE 
POISON... T- IM ети. 
HALLOCINATING... 



















ETHES? 
YOD STILL THERE? 

YOUVE BOT TO 
HELP МЕ ^ 








— 


Yan 
PONT EXIST 
GO away! 









-- SomBHOW 
MY TRANSMISZIONS 
HAVE GOTTEN SCRAMBLER, 
BYPASSING MY PARTY HERE 
IN THE JURASSIC. 
ANP LOCKING INTO 
YOUR RECEIVER 
THERE IM 1985! 














PEAK. LOOPER 
PLEASE. IM IN 
TROOBLE / 





NOBOPY CAM. a ad o n &TYLEAT DON'T, FALL 
SEE YOU... BL s š ] AGSLEEP/STYCÓES т NEED 





WOR HELP/S7UES, 


HAVE А NICE. e PICKLE? RAT MEAT, 
SLEEP ME. ST YESO т KNOW, BLT POCTORÉ 
TIME FOR SOPPER IRVERZ SHALL ISWITEH 
AND VITAMING 7 ON THE TV? “ONE LIFE 
I НАМЕ SOME LOVELY sN TO LEAVE” IS 
2 ONION ае! А павт STARTING 
j 














[M al | | | 


You ge 
Back! THANK 
BOO! way’? 
Yoo TORN OFF 

Your aet? 





WHA-HOH 
OH LORP GAG), 
NOT SOUP дем! 
ТР RATHER 
EAT-- 





YOU PONT UNDERSTAND! TF I ее THE CREA- 
TURE, OR EVEN INJURE T, I COOL? OPEET 
THE ENTIZE BALANCE OF УМ FOR CENTORIES 
TO COME! THIS CREATORE COULD ВЕ THE 
ORIGINAL ANCESTOR OF MAN í т COULD 
BE PESTROVINS MYSELF -- ALL OF US! 


I HELP? TM HERE 
+ YOU'RE THERES 


TO OPERATE STYLES, 
ON YOUR НЕАР/РЕЕНАРФ 
THEY CAN FIN? A WAY 

TO BEN? THE 
TRANSMISSION 
BALK TO-- 


I AM REAL! 
SOMETHING IN THE ROOM 
WITH OL моет BE ACTING АЗ 
А SPECIAL CONDOR TOR FOR 
TRANE MET ICH SOMETHING 


THE 
PLATE IN 
МУ HEAD. 


THE CREATORE 
ie Ccoegee, STYLES.IT 
HAS AN AXE! ТТ MEANS 
то MILE ME, 1 CAN 

FEEL ITA 


7 THATE авеовр” EARTH 
IS AN EVOLUTIONARY PLANET 
WE WODLCD STILL 
EVOLVE SOMEHOW! 


MAN NOW, WHATS TO PRE- 
VENT SOME OTHER LIFE 
FORM FROM EVOLVING 
one А LOWER LIFE 
FORM, PERHAPS! 
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ENODGH тм 


МЕ STYLES-- TIME 
FOR LONEH.AND 
i HAVE А Bla 

SURPRIGE TODAY! 


WELL AT LASTI 
SOMETHING T CAN AINK 
NY сәмее INTO! 


—- BOME 
NIZE PLUMP 
PYICKLEO RATE! 












pursuers... ? | 
ШІ 
TAM 
Miss 
It 


ON SALE NOW! 


DIRECT 
SALES 
ONLY 
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ENZIE 





BY PAT BRODERI 
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PACIFIC. TOMORROW I$ HERE. 
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ON SALE SOON! 


| PACIFIC 
а COMICS 


CHILL YOUR SPINE! 
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